Mm  i Mm 
mm/n  m i 

mm  mm 


i himw ihi  lillij/i/tnnii\\)i\ym  iiii// 

w//  m//  mm  iiiiiw  mu  mum  miiiu  mu  *, 


rn/mm,  wm  m» 


miniiu  mm 


'///a  wm  rrm  iimi 

Uk((Jr  W//A7JJ')}) 

uum 


nipiM 


xm,.  M+yi 
y\*mi  f/jH 
ms  w4|lf 

X)\llMZ/M  ' 1 | 


W um  m»i  wm/\ 

III  llii  Vll/lii  Mill/  m 


/M*f  w mhl 


Contents 


THE  FRAGRANT  LIFE 


EVERLASTING 


A GOLDEN  CAPTURE. 
Chapters  I and  II. 

HOW  BILLY  BROKE  KING 
LOUIS’  EDICT. 


EDITORIALS. 
MILITARY  NOTES. 

A MIDSUMMER  EXPERIENCE 
ATHLETIC  NOTES. 


A MUSICAL  SELECTION 


2 


LATIN’  SCHOOL  REGISTER. 


©o  ^ou  paint  ? 
©o  ^ou.©racjo? 

SPECIAL  RATE. 

Wadsworth,  Howland 


ARTISTS’  MATERIALS 

of  all  kind?. 

DRAFTING  INSTRUMENTS. 

FINE  COLORS, BRUSHES,  PENCILS,  DRAW- 
ING AND  BLUE  PROCESS  PAPERS, 
TRACING  CLOTH  AND  PAPER. 

TO  STUDENTS. 


& Co.,  Incorporated, 


GRUNDMANN  STUDIOS,  CLARENDON  ST.,  and 

82  & 84  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  S.  FROST,  Prks. 


H A.  LAWRENCE.  Treas 


H.  C.  GARDNER,  Sec. 


FROST  & ADAMS  COMPANY, 

Importers  of  MATHEMATICAL  INSTRUMENTS, 

SEPARATE  OR  IN  ETS. 

Drawing  Pap.r-,  T-Squares,  Angles,  &c  Picture  Framing;  a Specialty.  Diplomas  Mounted,  Matted,  and  Framed. 

S ■ tciAL  Discounts  to  Students.  Send  for  our  New  Catalogue. 

37  O O RNHILiIj,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

E f 'EM  i*  oTeIceH  oli 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  PRICES  ON  UNIFORMS, 


WE  CAN  SAVE  YOU  MONEY. 

CONTINENTAL  CLOTHING  HOUSE, 

BOSTON  S LEADINC  CLOTHIERS,  Cor.  Washington  and  Boylston  Sts. 


UINtr 

H ALP'TON  U CUTS 

FOB 

MA0AZ1N  E - CATALOCtUE 
AND  Cl  ecu  LAB  WOBK 


2T5  Washington  3t 
Boston.  Mass. 


Attention  Boys ! 

/MACKINTOSHES 

FINE  QUALITY,  $2.50  tO  $8.00. 

We  Make  a Specialty  of  Storm  Garments. 

CLEVE  & KRIM, 

METROPOLITAN  RUBBER  COMPANY, 

49  SUMMER  ST. 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 

GENTLEMEN,  haven’t  you  always  thought  it  sufficient 
to  simply  clip  your  hair  and  beard  whenever  they  get  too 
long?  No  doubt!  But  let  us  urge  upon  you  the  fact  that 
such  cutting  falls  far  short  of  the  best  results:  the  right  way 
to  cut  the  hair  or  the  beard  is  to  do  it  in  such  a manner  as  to 
bring  out  the  good  points  of  every  face,  and  to  conceal  defects, 
if  there  are  any . 

There  is  only  one  place  in  Boston  where  this  kind  of 
hair-cutting  is  done,  and  that  is  at  the  hair-cutting  rooms  of 

ALLAN D BROS., 

19  TREMONT  ROW. 

ALLAND  BROS,  were  ORIGINATORS  of  Pompadour 
and  Physiognomical  Hair-cutting. 


What’s  in  a Name? 


Our  name  in  your  Drill  Cap  is  a guaranty  of  the  Standard 
quality  for  which  our  Caps  are  famous.  They  excel  all 
others. 


BENT  & BUSH,  387  Washington  St. 


Latin  School  Register 

Vol.  XVI.  No.  i.  SEPTEMBER,  1896.  Issued  Monthly. 


Tt)e  Fragrant  Life-Rvertasting. 


The  white  of  the  Anemone 
Is  purer  than  thine  own  ; 

But  Springtime’s  fair,  frail  queen  is  free 
To  keep  her  throne. 

The  daisy’s  shiny,  silver  sheen 
Thy  purity  exceeds; 

But  let  the  Summer  have  her  queen 
Among  the  weeds. 

And  though  the  many-colored  host 
Of  Autumn  holds  but  few 

In  all  its  royal  band  who  boast 
The  spotless  hue, 

Yet  thou  art  not  so  fair  as  they  ; 

But,  peasant-flower,  above 

Them  all,  in  dusty,  dull  array 
Thyself  I love. 

O,  symbol  of  the  soul  and  peace, 

The  fragrance  of  thy  breath, 

Like  hunan  bliss,  doth  e’er  increase 
Beyond  thy  death. 

H.  S.  B.,  ’98. 


A Golden  Captare. 


By  Joseph  O’Gorman. 

CHAPTER  I. 

A few  miles  north  of  the  City  of  Mexico,  on  the 
western  shore  of  Texuco,  is  a beautiful  yellow-and- 
white  stone  mansion,  in  the  Renaissance  style, 
three  stories  in  height.  The  snowy  peaks  of  the 
mountains,  though  really  several  miles  distant,  seem 
close  at  hand  on  all  sides,  owing  to  the  clearness  of 
the  atmosphere.  The  house  is  surrounded  by  spa- 
cious gardens  and  orchards,  which  contain  all  kinds 
of  vegetation,  and  form  a very  beautiful  variation 
from  the  picturesque  wildness  of  the  uncultivated 


surroundings.  Seventy-five  hundred  miles  above 
the  sea,  the  air  is  of  the  best,  and  the  temperature 
rarely  goes  beyond  the  limits  of  fifty  and  seventy 
degrees.  The  drainage  system,  which  was  formerly 
the  bane  of  the  plateau,  has  been  completely 
changed,  and  such  of  the  lakes  as  were  unhealthy 
were  dredged  in  1900,  so  that  it  presents  as  equable 
and  withal  as  healthy  a climate  as  one  could  find 
anywhere. 

No  wonder,  then,  that  when  the  wife  of  Mr. 
Thomas  B.  Allen,  the  famous  Chicago  grain  mer- 
chant, showed  symptoms  of  consumption,  he  at 
once  took  her  and  his  two  boys,  Tom  and  Fred,  to 
Mexico,  and  built  his  house  as  shown  above.  Tom 
was  fourteen,  and  Fred  three  years  younger,  and, 
though  both  were  very  proud  of  the  United  States 
in  general,  and  Chicago  in  particular,  they  raised 
no  objection  to  the  proposed  trip.  Mr.  Allen  was 
delighted  with  the  climate,  and  when,  in  1907,  he 
had  lived  there  two  years,  he  sent  to  his  former  part- 
ner, who  was  in  poor  health,  to  join  them,  and  a 
second  yellow-and-white  stone  mansion  went  up 
beside  the  first,  — if  you  can  say  “ beside  ” when  a 
mile  intervenes  between  them.  But  these  were  the 
on:y  houses  in  the  vicinity,  and  to  get  such  things 
as  did  not  grow  on  the  estates  they  had  either  to 
sail  across  the  lake  to  Texuco,  or  ride  down  to 
Mexico  ; they  had  to  ride  to  the  city  once  a day,  at 
least,  for  the  mail. 

Mr.  Hernfault,  the  new  resident,  had  a daughter 
of  sixteen,  which  was  just  Tom’s  age.  Remember- 
ing the  tussle  he  had  had  with  the  Spanish  language 
— he  had  a general  aversion  to  all  languages  what- 
soever— he  very  kindly  volunteered  to  help  Miss 
Grace  to  the  best  of  his  ability,  but  she  disgraced 
herself  by  getting  along  so  quickly  that  in  two 
months’  time  she  was  quite  beyond  help  from  Tom 
in  that  direction. 

Their  pastimes  were  varied  in  the  extreme.  A 
tennis  court  was  among  the  many  conveniences  o 
the  garden ; base-ball  has  little  chance  when  there 
are  only  two  boys,  but  when  they  were  tired  of 
tennis  they  used  to  play  an  old  Aztec  game  similar 
to  it.  An  India  rubber  ball  was  used,  and  they 
played  in  the  tennis  court;  the  ball  could  be  hi 
with  the  shoulders,  elbows,  knees,  or  body,  but  not 
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with  the  hands  or  feet.  It  was  very  exciting,  as 
may  be  imagined,  and  sometimes  the  men  joined  in 
it.  Roth  families  had  large  herds  of  cattle  and 
sheep,  and  the  boys  were  welcome  to  take  part  in 
the  care  of  these  whenever  they  would,  and,  since 
it  resembled  the  now  historic  but  interesting  occu- 
pation of  the  cowboys,  they  were  not  at  all  back- 
ward about  going  to  the  fields  and  “pounding”  the 
cattle. 

Grace  Hernfault’s  pursuits  were,  of  course,  differ- 
ent ; she  could  play  tennis  and  croquet  with  the 
boys,  but,  while  they  were  pounding  the  cattle,  she 
would  be  sketching  the  beautiful  landscape,  or  the 
Indians  as  they  went  about  their  work  in  her 
father’s  fields.  But  her  chief  delight  was  in  her 
floating  garden.  These  were  very  numerous  in 
Aztec  times,  being  a large  source  of  revenue,  and 
they  are  still  important  features  in  the  agriculture 
of  Mexico.  They  are  formed  by  putting  layers  of 
turf  on  the  water-plants,  and  securing  the  whole  by 
willow  poles  driven  into  the  bottom,  where  they 
take  root.  The  largest  are  200  x 100  feet,  and  they 
are  quite  strong  enough  to  support  the  huts  of  the 
tenders.  Grace’s  was  a small  one,  and  she  loved  to 
tend  it  herself  as  much  as  possible,  though  she  kept 
one  Indian  on  it  all  the  time. 

Then,  of  course,  hunting  and  fishing  were  very 
popular  with  the  boys,  and  extensively  engaged  in. 
Sometimes  they  had  regular  hunting  expeditions, 
and  on  such  occasions  they  would  spend  two  weeks 
or  more  in  the  Sierra  Madre  Mountains.  Fred 
was  generally  the  star  hunter,  but  Mr.  Hernfault  — 
of  course  the  men  always  went  with  them  on  their 
trips  — was  a better  shot;  he  did  not  see  the  animal 
so  quickly  as  Fred,  however. 

It  was  while  they  were  on  one  of  these  hunting 
expeditions  that  they  made  a discovery  which 
proved  important.  In  chasing  a deer  down  a moun- 
tain side  which  was  familiar  to  them,  they  suddenly 
came  upon  a gorge  about  sixteen  feet  in  breadth, 
formed  by  a recent  earthquake.  Now,  though  you 
may  be  able  to  broadjump  twenty-one  feet,  you 
would  not  care  to  try  sixteen  in  a place  where,  if 
you  fail,  you  die.  Consequently,  they  lost  the  deer, 
and  became  interested  in  seeing  what  other  changes 
the  earthquake  had  wrought  in  the  character  of  the 
mountain.  Their  exploration  was  not  of  a pleasant 
nature ; they  found  no  trace  of  their  customary 
rendezvous  when  hunting,  and  their  most  profitable 
ground  had  been  turned  into  a great  chasm.  But 
they  found  at  one  place  a very  extensive  cave,  its 
mouth  rendered  almost  imperceptible  by  a clump 
of  bushes.  Fred  had  come  upon  it  by  accident.  It 
was  divided  into  compartments  by  a partition,  with 
only  a hole  as  large  as  one’s  fist  in  it,  but  of  course 
an  entrance  could  easily  be  made  if  anyone  chose 


to  do  so.  The  sides  were  irregular,  the  ledges 
forming  five  fine  shelves  in  the  outer  room  ; they 
could  not  get  light  enough  to  see  what  the  inner 
one  was  like. 

This  discovery  pleased  the  boys  very  much,  but 
they  went  on  exploring  the  neighborhood  for  a long 
time,  finding  always  some  fresh  surprise.  We  shall 
leave  them  for  a short  time,  and  follow  an  impor- 
tant series  of  events  in  the  United  States. 

CHAPTER  II. 

In  the  year  190S,  as  you  will  doubtless  remember, 
gold  was  discovered  in  the  vicinity  of  Marietta, 
Ohio,  whereupon  the  scenes  of  ’49  were  repeated. 
But  the  country  was  too  far  advanced,  and  Ohio 
too  well  settled  for  law  and  order  leagues,  vigilance 
committees,  and  lynching  parties,  so,  when  certain 
“forty-niners”  began  to  be  obstreperous, the  militia 
was  ordered  out,  and  no  less  than  sixty  men  were 
taken  into  custody.  Two  of  these,  on  confessing 
guilt  and  giving  valuable  information,  were  given 
two  years  in  the  House  of  Correction,  while  the 
rest  were  given  sentences  varying  from  execution  to 
ten  years.  The  valuable  information  obtained  was 
that  there  had  been  a band  of  one  hundred,  organ- 
ized in  a unique  manner,  and  having  six  regularly 
appointed  leaders.  The  band  was  bound  together 
by  certain  formal  agreements  ; it  could  not  be  com- 
prised of  more  than  one  hundred,  but  must  be  just 
that  number,  so  that  when  one  member  died  another 
must  be  entered  immediately.  All  swore  to  punish 
the  man  who  divulged  any  of  their  secrets.  Also, 
ten  men  had  been  killed  in  the  skirmish  with  the 
soldiers,  while  thirty  had  escaped,  including  the  six 
leaders,  who  were  all  minutely  described.  These 
leaders  were  murderers,  who,  while  waiting  for  the 
day  on  which  they  were  to  be  hanged,  had  escaped 
from  the  prison  in  Chicago,  owing  to  the  weakness 
of  that  institution,  and  for  negligence  in  this  matter 
three  of  the  prison  officials  were  tried  and  fined. 
The  men  had  totally  disappeared,  and  had  not  been 
heard  of  until  now. 

As  this  organization  at  Marietta  was  the  most 
outrageous  ever  heard  of,  and  the  leaders’  guilt  in 
the  famous  murder  cases  had  been  fully  established, 
every  effort  was  put  forth  for  their  recapture.  All 
their  haunts  were  exposed  by  the  penitent  captives, 
which  were  promptly  searched,  and  treasures  in 
great  quantities  found  there.  Seven  of  their  es- 
caped accomplices  were  taken,  and  two  of  the 
leaders  actually  surprised  and  captured,  only  to  be 
rescued  by  the  other  four  with  the  murder  of  three 
policemen  and  the  severe  injuring  of  a fourth,  and 
the  whole  region  was  up  in  arms  against  them, 
while  the  state  went  to  the  unusual  extreme  of  offer- 
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ing  one  thousand  dollars  for  the  head  of  any  one  of 
them  ; let  us  say,  in  parentheses,  that  this  resulted 
in  the  wanton  slaying  of  more  than  one  honest 
though  ill-favored  miner.  The  country  was  getting 
too  hot  for  the  intrepid  marauders,  so  they  were 
constrained  to  leave.  Ten  more  of  the  accomplices 
were  captured,  and  they  brought  the  glad  tidings 
that  the  leaders  had  left  for  unknown  parts.  There 
were  only  seven  of  the  band  left  in  the  state  now, 
and  these  were  caught  one  day  in  one  of  their 
favorite  hiding  places  and  lynched  without  cere* 
mony ; and  the  State  of  Ohio,  upright  and  lawful 
as  it  is,  took  no  action  against  the  lynchers. 

The  treasures  found  had  all  been  disposed  of  in 
the  proper  way,  but  there  was  much  still  unac- 
counted for.  Besides,  it  was  thought  that  “ Gentle- 
man Jack  ” Steele,  as  the  chief  of  the  six  despera- 
does was  called,  was  quite  capable  of  causing 
trouble  wherever  he  went;  therefore,  Francis  H. 
Mortimer,  a famous  English  detective, who  happened 
to  be  in  America  at  that  time,  was  put  on  his  track. 
He  had  no  difficulty  in  tracing  Steele  and  his  men 
to  Southern  Missouri,  where  they  had  robbed  three 
houses.  Somehow  it  leaked  out  that  Mr.  Mortimer 
was  in  their  neighborhood,  and  some  enterprising 
reporter  published  the  fact,  and  Steele  disappeared 
once  more.  The  anger  of  Mr.  Mortimer  at  the 
reporter  and  editor  can  be  better  imagined  than 
described ; and  had  the  case  been  actionable,  you 
may  be  sure  it  would  have  been  taken  up. 

“ Why,”  he  declared  to  one  of  the  robbed  resi- 
dents, “ I had  my  net  all  drawn  around  him  ; next 
Tuesday  he  would  have  been  lodged  in  jail.  But  he 
is  a clever  man,  and  perhaps  I shall  never  catch 
him  again.  You  see,  he  set  out  from  Ohio  with  the 
intention  of  going  to  Kentucky.  I knew  one  of  his 
haunts  was  near  the  border,  and  found  out  from  the 
two  informants  that  he  did  have  a retreat  near 
Flemingsburg,  but  they  had  forgotten  about  it 
because  he  had  not  been  there  since  they  had  known 
him;  in  fact,  they  only  knew  of  it  by  hearsay.  Of 
course  I telegraphed  to  Flemingsburg  to  be  ready 
for  Steele  and  his  men,  and  they  were.  I followed 
them  myself,  going  to  Pomeroy  by  train,  and  thence 
setting  out  through  the  country  by  foot.  I reached 
Pomeroy  two  hours  after  I had  sent  my  telegram, 
and  in  the  country  I found  a very  muddy  place 
beside  a telegraph  pole,  in  which  there  were  many 
imprints  of  prison  boots,  especially  two,  at  least  five 
inches  deep  close  to  the  pole.  There  were  also 
many  imprints  of  muddy  hands  upon  the  pole.  It 
was  clear  that  the  men  had  an  instrument  with 
them,  and  had  intercepted  my  message.  I,  there- 
fore, telegraphed  once  more  in  several  directions  to 
look  out  for  these  men,  and  added  “prison  boots” 
to  my  description ; this  last  to  prove  my  theory, 


which  was  that,  since  I le*ft  only  the  region  toward 
Missouri  uncovered,  they  would  go  there  ; if  I dis- 
covered their  trail  in  other  than  prison  boots,  I 
should  know  that  they  had  fallen  into  my  trap. 
They  were  two  hours  ahead  of  me,  so  my  object 
was  to  get  as  soon  as  possible  to  the  place  where 
they  must  have  intercepted  my  second  message.  I 
bought  a horse  and  a hound,  and  in  half  an  hour 
came  upon  the  second  combination  of  foot-prints, 
finger-marks,  and  telegraph  pole.  A little  further 
on,  in  a country  village,  the  dog  stopped.  The 
tracks  changed ; they  were  now  those  of  ordinary 
shoes.  I gave  up  the  dog  and  horse,  and  followed 
them  closely  and  easily.  But  now  they  know  that 
I have  traced  them,  they  will  be  more  careful.  I 
shall  not  trap  them  again  in  a hurry.” 

And  Mr.  Mortimer  was  right.  After  three 
months,  he  again  got  a clue,  this  time  in  Texas,  by 
accident.  But  before  he  got  to  the  scene  of  action 
the  birds  had  flown  — all  on  account  of  a too  enter- 
prising reporter.  But  Mr.  Mortimer  was  a good 
detective,  and  did  not  despair  yet. 

[to  be  continued.] 


How  Lrohe 

Louis’  Edict. 


When  it  was  noised  about  that  Billy  Devereaux, 
happy-go-lucky  Billy,  had  challenged  the  Duke  of 
Chateaunoire,  every  one  felt  sorry,  for  the  dashing 
Iriandais  was  the  favorite  of  all  at  court,  and  the 
duke  had  the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  best 
swordsmen  in  France.  Major  Devereaux  had  now 
been  at  the  court  of  Louis  XIV  for  ten  years.  Every 
one  there  had  heard  the  story  of  how  Billy  came  to 
France.  It  was  just  after  the  terrible  battle  of  the 
Boyne,  when  all  Ireland  was  at  the  feet  of  the  cruel 
Dutchman.  In  those  dark  days  when  Louis  pre- 
tended to  aid  the  struggling  Irish,  he  sent  sev- 
eral frigates  with  troops  to  Ireland.  One  of  these 
returning  with  despatches  brought  with  it  a bright 
faced  Irish  lad,  about  fifteen  years  of  age.  The 
captain  of  the  Du  Gueschin  told  the  story  of  the 
boy. 

When  about  twelve  hours  out  of  harbor  the  frigate 
had  run  down  a small  boat  in  which  was  Billy.  He 
saved  himself  by  grasping  the  bob-stays  of  the  frigate 
and  clinging  on  for  dear  life  until  rescued  by  the 
crew.  His  bright  ways  and  saucy  air  soon  won  the 
hearts  of  the  sailors,  officers  and  men,  and  when  next 
day  the  frigate  had  a brush  with  a couple  of  Wil- 
liam’s corvettes  he  showed  his  gratitude.  In  the 
midst  of  the  fight,  the  Du  Gueschin  s mizzen-royal, 
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on  which  was  her  ensign,  was  shot  away,  and  the 
lilies  of  France  fell  with  the  broken  spar  on  deck. 
Billy,  who  was  serving  as  powder  monkey,  grasped 
the  dag  and,  climbing  nimbly  up  the  shrouds,  tied  it 
to  the  broken  stump  of  the  royal  with  the  halliards 
which  were  hanging  from  the  cross-trees. 

Then  the  cheer  which  went  up  from  the  French 
ship  drowned  the  cries  with  which  the  British  tars 
greeted  the  fall  of  the  French  ensign.  The  French 
fought  with  renewed  courage,  and  the  English,  seeing 
that  they  were  getting  the  worst  of  the  conflict,  drew 
off.  The  Frenchman  pursued,  but  as  the  ships  sep- 
arated he  was  only  able  to  capture  one.  The  ovation 
he  got  when  he  reached  La  Rochelle  with  the  Eng- 
lish corvette  in  tow  made  the  captain  think  he  was 
three  inches  taller,  for  in  those  days  the  English 
were  masters  on  sea,  and  few  were  the  captured  ves- 
sels that  France  saw. 

The  details  of  the  capture  spread  far  and  wide, 
and  Billy’s  brave  action  soon  came  to  the  ears  of 
Colbert,  then  the  leading  sailor  of  France.  He  took 
a kindly  interest  in  the  waif,  and  through  his  influ- 
ence Billy  was  made  a royal  page  in  the  palace  at 
St.  Germains. 

Billy  passed  five  years  in  this  position  and  be- 
came a favorite  with  all  the  ladies  and  high  dignitaries 
at  court.  His  principal  friend  during  all  this  period 
was  Louis  de  Marguac  of  Poissy.  Louis  was  about 
twenty  years  Billy’s  senior,  and  was  Lieutenant  in 
the  King’s  Musketeers,  the  post  which  D’Artagnan, 
Dumas’  immortal  hero,  made  famous.  From  the 
very  first  he  had  taken  a liking  to  Billy  for  his 
willingness  and  wit.  Louis  de  Marguac  was  a man 
respected  by  all,  but  with  very  few  intimate  friends. 
His  wife  had  died  when  they  had  been  married  but 
six  months,  and  this  had  cast  a shadow  over  his 
whole  life.  He  was  a tall,  slender  man,  with  a stern 
and  haughty  countenance.  He  owed  his  station  to 
his  father’s  influence,  for  Baron  de  Marguac  was  a 
man  of  great  influence  with  the  populace.  In  fact, 
the  baron  had  become  almost  alienated  from  the 
nobility  of  Poissy  by  his  radical  reforms  in  favor  of 
the  peasantry,  but  he  had  many  and  powerful  friends 
at  court,  hence  his  son’s  appointment.  Louis  heart, 
from  the  first,  had  warmed  towards  Billy,  and  he 
had  carefully  trained  him  as  a soldier.  It  was  Billy’s 
ambition  to  become  a Marshal  of  France,  a post 
which  had  more  than  once  been  filled  by  a foreigner. 

When  Billy  was  twenty  he  enlisted  in  the  Mus- 
keteers, and  at  twenty-four,  through  the  influence  of 
the  De  Marguac  he  obtained  the  post  of  major  in 
one  of  the  regiments  of  the  Irish  brigade.  An  offi- 
cer like  him,  so  popular  at  court,  was  not  allowed  to 
sink  in  oblivion.  Pie  soon  received  an  appointment 
on  General  Vauban’s  staff,  which  again  brought  him 
in  contact  with  the  gay  life  at  court. 


It  was  during  the  reign  of  Louis  XIV  that  France 
reached  the  height  of  her  power.  Through  the 
skilful  pilotage  of  Mazarin,  whose  foreign  policy 
was  most  successful,  France  rose  to  a height  only 
once  after  equalled,  when  the  bees  of  Napoleon 
supplanted  the  lilies  of  France.  Beginning  at  the 
battle  of  Rocroi  in  1643,  when  she  “ destroyed 
forever  the  older  fighting  power  of  the  world,  the 
solid  Spanish  foot,”  up  to  the  time  of  Marlborough, 
there  was  an  almost  unbroken  series  of  suc- 
cesses. In  1672  war  broke  out  with  the  Dutch,  in 
which  France  became  a power  on  the  sea. 

France  got  the  better  of  this  short  struggle.  In 
1686  Louis  had  pushed  his  inroads  so  far  into  Ger- 
many that  the  German  Princes,  seeing  their  danger, 
joined  together  in  the  “great  league  of  Ausburg, 
which  was  the  beginning  of  the  long  struggle  be- 
tween France  and  the  rest  of  Europe.”  Billy  was 
present  at  Namur  when  the  king, who  was  in  person 
with  the  army,  captured  the  town,  and  took  no  little 
satisfaction  in  the  crushing  defeats  which  Louis 
inflicted  on  the  English  under  William  at  Steenkirke 
and  Neerwinden.  Billy  first  saw  service  in  1695, 
under  Catinat,  and  passed  through  the  campaigns  of 
1696  and  1697  under  him,  but,  in  the  latter  year,  the 
Peace  of  Ryswick  was  made, which  brought  the  war 
to  a close  and  gave  France  a few  precious  years  of 
peace. 

A very  bitter  enemy  of  the  De  Marguacs  at 
court  was  the  Duke  of  Chateaunoire,  one  of  the 
most  influential  of  Louis’  advisers,  who  represented 
the  most  rabid  of  the  aristocrats.  Billy  had  excited 
his  enmity  during  his  pageship  in  the  palace.  The 
Duke  was  of  a sort  of  prying  disposition  and  was 
apt  to  play  the  eaves  dropper,  and  this,  added  to 
the  fact  that  he  had  long  ears,  caused  him  to  be 
nick-named  Oreilles  by  the  pages.  The  Duke  had 
overheard  Billy  speaking  of  him  with  that  nickname, 
and  this,  with  the  fact  of  his  friendship  with  the 
De  Marguacs,  had  caused  his  bitter  hostility. 

Thus  matters  stood  in  1700.  It  was  just  after 
the  peace  of  Ryswick,  and  France  for  the  first  time 
in  many  years  was  at  peace.  Louis  plunged  into  a 
sea  of  gayety  with  his  brilliant  court,  and  at  one  of 
his  court  receptions  the  hatred  of  Chateaunoire 
towards  Billy  reached  its  climax,  and  the  Major 
made  the  famous  challenge  which  caused  such  a 
commotion  through  the  court  of  Louis  XIV. 

Billy  was  seated  in  a little  alcove  chatting  with 
Madame  de  Vauban,  having  just  finished  a minuet 
with  her,  and  was  relating  to  her  the  last  boar  hunt 
at  Fontainebleu.  He  was  telling  her  how  he  had 
dismounted  and  had  laid  aside  his  arms  and  was 
drinking  at  a small  spring  when  he  heard  a crashing 
in  the  bushes  behind  him  and  saw  a gaunt  old  boar 
charging  on  him.  He  only  saved  himself  by  climb- 
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ing  a tree  and  waiting  there  until  some  of  the  party 
came  along  and  speared  the  boar.  As  he  finished 
he  heard  a sneering  voice  behind  him  say  : “Mon- 
sieur le  Major  was  afraid.”  Billy  turned  quickly 
and  saw  the  Duke  de  Chateaunoire  calmly  taking  a 
pinch  from  his  jewelled  snuff-box.  The  whole  situa- 
tion flashed  through  Billy’s  mind  in  a moment.  He 
saw  it  was  simply  a scheme  on  the  Duke’s  part  to 
challenge  him.  He  knew  of  the  Duke’s  reputa- 
tion as  a swordsman,  and  he  knew  it  was  the 
Duke’s  intention  to  kill  him,  but  then  he  knew  that 
he  himself  was  well  skilled  in  the  rapier,  so  he  said 
quietly,  “I  "ill  not  disappoint  you,  Duke.”  He 
then  turned  towards  a group  of  gentlemen  who  had 
overheaad  the  whole  affair,  and  singling  ont  De 
Marguac,  he  said,  “Will  you  kindly  act  for  me  in 
this  little  affair,  Louis? 

De  Marguac  bowed 

Chateaunoire,  tapping  his  snuff-box,  said  with  a 
dry  laugh,  “I  must  suppose  then  that  you  challenge 
me ; if  so.  could  I trouble  you  for  your  services, 
Baron  de  Melas  ? ” 

De  Melas  bowed  with  a reluctant  air,  then  turning 
on  his  heel,  with  an  air  of  nonchalence,  the  Duke 
walked  away.  De  Marguac  spoke  a few  words 
with  De  Melas  and  then  came  over  to  Billy. 

“Well,”  said  the  Major. 

“Tomorrow  morning  at  5.”  “The  Palace  Gard- 
ens ” Billy  expressed  surprse.at  this,  for  Louis’ 
well-known  edict  against  duelling  made  matters  bad 
enough,  but  if  Louis  got  wind  of  the  affair  being  in 
his  garden,  as  Billy  said,  “ there’d  be  the  devil  to 
pay.”  De  Marguac  interrupted  him,  upbraiding  him 
for  being  so  foolish  as  to  challenge  Chateaunoire, 
the  best  swordsman  in  France.  Billy  immediately 
stopped  him,  however,  saying  ’quietly,  “ I had  no 
option,  I was  forced  to  challenge  ” 

The  duel  was  set  for  five  o’clock  the  next  morn- 
ing, so  Billy,  excusing  himself  to  Madame  de 
Vauban,  and,  begging  her  to  say  nothing  of  the 
affair,  left  her  and  went  to  his  quarters,  considering 
he  would  need  all  the  sleep  he  could  get.  Telling 
his  servant  to  call  him  at  4,  he  fell  into  a dreamless 
slumber.  He  was  awakened  by  hearing  De 
Marguac’s  voice  Hastily  throwing  on  his  over- 
coat he  went  outside.  The  sun  had  not  yet  risen, 
and  there  was  a heavy  dew  on  the  grass.  De 
Marguac  helped  him  into  the  carriage  he  had 
brought,  and  on  the  way  to  the  place  he  explained 
his  plan  for  Billy’s  escape  if  he  should  get  away 
from  Chateaunoire  alive,  a fact  which  De  Marguac 
had  grave  doubts  of,  for  Chateaunoire  was  one  of 
the  greatest  masters  of  the  art  offence  in  France. 

These  precautions  were  unnecessary,  for,  if  Billy 
should  kill  the  duke,  he  would  have  the  deadly 
enmity  of  the  duke’s  house,  and  this,  added  to  the 


king’s  displeasure  at  his  edict  being  broken,  would 
make  France  pretty  hot  for  him  for  a couple  of 
months.  He  did  not  fear  the  king’s  anger  much, 
for  he  knew  De  Marguac’s  influence  would  soon 
restore  him  to  the  royal  favor  again ; but  the  hatred 
of  the  house  of  Chateaunoire,  with  its  two  blue 
bars  on  a field  argent,  would  be  merciless.  Such 
were  the  thoughts  which  ran  through  his  mind  on 
the  way  to  the  gardens. 

When  they  arrived  there  the  sun  had  risen  and 
was  sifting  its  way  through  a heavy  mist.  The 
greensward  was  like  a velvet  carpet,  about  forty 
paces  by  thirty,  and  the  high  trees  around  shut  out 
any  glimmering  of  the  sun  which  could  give  an 
undue  advantage  to  either  of  the  combatants. 

The  duke  was  already  present,  -pacing  up  and 
down  with  his  hands  behind  him.  There  were  a 
few  other  gentlemen,  who  had  got  wind  of  the 
affair  presumably  through  Madame  de  Vauban. 

De  Marguac  and  Melas  shook  hands  and  exam- 
ined the  ground  together,  and  then  examined  the 
rapiers,  which  were  found  to  be  of  equal  length. 
All  the  preparations  were  made,  the  spectators  fell 
back,  and  the  combatants  took  their  positions. 
The  duke  was  dressed  in  a full-dress  suit  of  white 
satin,  with  black  slippers  with  their  customary  red 
heels,  and  in  this  costume  his  well-built  frame 
showed  to  a great  advantage.  He  had  a slight 
smile  on  his  lip,  which  contrasted  strongly  with  the 
look  of  settled  resolve  on  Billy’s  face.  Billy  wore 
a loose  white  waist,  black  knickerbockers,  and 
light  shoes.  The  duke  had  the  traditional  French 
fencing  pose,  his  body  bent  forward  and  his  arm 
extended.  Billy’s  attitude  was  more  natural,  as  he 
depended  more  on  his  guard,  consequently  he  was 
I not  bent  forward.  At  the  word  they  fell  to  parade, 
and  then  one  of  the  most  memorable  duels  in  King 
Louis’  long  reign  began. 

For  the  first  few  moments  the  swordplay  was  very 
I sharp,  the  duke  acting  on  the  defensive  and  Billy 
trying  every  thrust  and  lounge  he  could  think  of* 
All  were  met  by  the  skilful  defence  of  the  duke. 
Then  Billy  fell  on  the  defensive,  watching  with  his 
eagle  eye  for  some  slip  on  the  duke’s  part.  The 
duke  tried  all  his  schemes  of  attack,  but  all  were 
met  by  Billy’s  watchful  blade.  The  duke’s  smile  is 
now  gone,  and  there  is  a scowl  on  his  face  as  he 
sees  his  favorite  and  hitherto  most  successful  mode 
of  attack  met  by  Billy’s  ceaseless  blade.  Then  the 
scowl  deepens,  and  well  might  Billy  fear  if  he  knew 
the  cause  of  it,  for  the  duke  is  now  about  to  play 
his  trump  card,  the  famous  combination  of  sword- 
play which  he  has  used  only  as  a last  resort,  and 
which  has  never  failed  him.  It  is  the  stroke  by 
which  the  duke’s  grandfather  killed  the  eldest  son 
of  the  Due  d’Enghien.  He  sees  all  his  other 
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strokes  fail,  and  is  now  about  to  try  this  last  one, 
which  he  has  sworn  never  to  use  except  when  his 
life  depends  on  it.  If  Billy  can  master  this,  he  has 
passed  the  last  redoubt,  the  pis  alter , as  the  French 
call  it.  The  duke  slightly  stumbles  and  staggers 
back  after  a fierce  attack.  Billy  instantly  falls  in 
the  trap.  He  presses  on  the  duke  with  a little  cry, 
neglecting  his  guard  in  the  advantage  he  thinks  he 
has  gained  over  the  duke.  Chateaunoire  parried  the 
thrust,  took  a short  sidestep,  and  his  rapier  passes 
Billy’s  faulty  guard.  A cry  of  horror  goes  up  as 
the  bright  blood  spurts  from  Billy’s  shoulder,  for 
Billy  is  the  favorite. 

Billy  staggers,  but  recovers  in  an  instant,  for  the 
wound  is  not  a mortal  one,  although  in  a short  time 
he  will  be  at  the  duke’s  mercy  through  loss  of 
blood.  He  realizes  that  if  he  does  not  kill  or  dis- 
able the  duke  within  five  minutes  this  will  be  his 
last  duel.  The  duke’s  hand  is  played.  He  must 
now  look  for  an  oversight  or  slip  on  Billy’s  part,  or 
else  until  he  has  weakened  him  so  that  he  is  in  his 
power.  But  he  has  not  reckoned  on  Billy’s  ability 
as  a swordsman. 

Billy  attacks  with  a terrible  vigor.  He  drops  on 
one  knee.  His  sword  slips  under  the  duke’s  guard 
and  the  sharp  point  pierces  his  breast,  and  Chateau- 
noire has  fought  his  last  duel.  The  reaction  is  too 
much  for  Billy,  and  he  sinks  to  the  ground. 

“A  stroke  dessous  ! ” De  Melas  cries. 

“Yes,”  said  De  Marguac,  grimly,  “and  a very 
good  one  at  that.” 

One  of  the  onlookers,  a physician,  bent  over 
the  limp  form  of  the  duke,  and  pronounced  him 
dead;  then  he  deftly  bound  up  Billy’s  wounded 
shoulder.  The  major  is  all  right  except  for  a little 
numbness  around  his  wound.  De  Marguac  takes 
his  arm.  “ Quick  ! ” he  whispers,  “ this  way.” 

He  leads  the  way  deeper  into  the  forest,  until 
they  come  to  a large  holmoak,  standing  in  a small 
glade.  Near  this  a horse  is  tethered,  De  Marguac’s 
favorite  charger,  a coal-black  steed,  which  has  been 
Louis’  companion  for  the  last  three  campaigns. 
Billy  knows  what  a sacrifice  it  must  be  to  Louis  to 
part  with  him,  and  it  is  not  until  he  is  forced  to 
mount  by  Louis  that  he  accepts  his  horse.  De 
Marguac  embraces  Billy,  and  there  are  tears  in  his 
eyes.  Then  he  takes  a leathern  bag  from  his 
bosom.  “ Here  are  five  hundred  Louis  d'or.  Take 
them,  and  use  them  as  you  need  them.” 

Then  the  stern  guardsman  turns  away  and,  with 
his  massive  frame  shaking  with  sobs,  disappears 
in  the  woods.  Billy  himself  feels  a suspicious  lump 
in  his  throat,  but  he  masters  his  emotions  and 
secretes  the  money  in  the  pummel  of  his  saddle. 
Then  he  spurs  his  horse  and,  passing  two  or  three 
sleepy  sentinels,  is  on  the  road  to  southern  France. 

F.  H.,  ’97. 
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We  are  back  to  school  again,  ready  for  another 
year  of  hard  study,  and  doubtless  we  are  all  firmly 
resolved  to  make  a better  record  than  we  have  in 
any  previous  year.  If  we  begin  on  the  first  day  of 
school  to  carry  out  this  resolution,  it  is  well ; but  if 
we  postpone  it  until  the  season  is  further  advanced, 
it  would  have  been  better  not  to  make  it.  Some 
boys  do  not  appear  to  realize  that  they  are  sent  to 
school  for  their  own  interest,  and  not  for  that  of 
their  teachers  or  parents.  If  everyone  had  an 
active  realization  of  this  fact,  probations  would  be 
few  and  far  between. 

What  rejoicing  in  the  first  class  at  the  announce- 
ment that  the  proposed  law  confining  drilling  in  the 
Latin  School  to  three  classes  is  indefinitely  post- 
poned. The  great  popularity  of  the  military  drill 
is  a revelation  in  many  quarters. 

Athletics  in  the  Latin  School  have  suffered 
severely  in  the  loss  of  Maguire.  No  captain,  to  our 
knowledge,  has  ever  succeeded  with  his  team  and 
kept  up  his  popularity  with  the  school  at  the  same 
time  so  well  as  Maguire.  His  ability  was  fittingly 
recognized  by  the  press  in  making  him  captain  of  the 
All-Interscholastic  eleven.  But  the  “sad  forebod- 
ings of  evil”  which  so  many  boys  are  applying  to 
the  foot-ball  team  are  uncalled  for  in  any  exigency. 
That  was  sage  advice  of  Cuniff’s  to  come  and  play 
better  if  one  found  fault  with  any  member  of  the 
team.  When  you  have  made  a brilliant  record  on 
the  team  yourself  you  are  at  liberty  to  criticize,  but 
we  notice  that  the  cleverest  players  never  find  any 
fault  with  a fellow  player,  at  least  in  public.  All 
“croakers”  should  bear  in  mind  that  if,  as  is  now 
intended,  a good  coach  is  secured,  the  team  cannot 
be  a failure. 
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In  this,  the  first  number  of  the  year,  we  wish  to 
say  a few  words  about  the  aims  of  The  Register. 
First  of  all,  we  want  contributions  from  the  school. 
We  have  it  from  good  authority  that  in  the  future, 
the  Editors  of  The  Register  will  be  picked  from 
contributors  only.  Second  class,  please  take  notice. 
W e wish  to  promote  a friendly  competition  among  the 
classes,  and,  if  they  take  hold  in  earnest,  the  compe- 
tition will  be  decided  at  the  end  of  the  year,  and 
may  mean  something.  This  is  one  of  the  best  ways 
of  making  The  Register  what  it  was  originally 
intended  to  be  — an  actual  register  of  the  daily  life 
and  work  of  the  school,  its  past  history,  and  its 
famous  graduates,  as  well  as  a means  of  entertain- 
ment for  the  scholars.  If  you  write  anything  in 
the  course  of  your  school  work  which  is  commended 
by  your  teacher,  bring  it  to  us.  If  anything  which 
interests  you  comes  up  in  class,  let  us  know ; what 
interests  you  will  interest  others.  If  you  know  any 
graduate  of  the  school,  have  him  tell  you  about  his 
studies,  teachers,  school-mates,  and  the  incidents  of 
his  career.  Carefully  note  down  all  the  jokes  and 
amusing  incidents  which  occur  in  your  room  and 
let  us  have  them ; and  when  you  have  no  one  of 
these  sources  to  draw  upon,  which  will  be  very 
seldom,  sit  down  and  practice  your  own  imagina- 
tion, write  out  some  adventures  you  have  had,  or 
describe  some  place  which  you  have  visited.  In 
this  way  you  can  not  only  help  us,  but  do  yourself  a 
world  of  good. 


Last  year,  for  the  first  time  within  our  knowledge, 
the  school  had  a good  successful  glee  club,  largely 
owing  to  the  assistance  so  kindly  rendered  it  by  Mr. 
Howell.  Now  that  a beginning  has  been  made  in 
this  line  there  will,  no  doubt,  eventually  be  an 
orchestra  to  help  the  glee  club  out.  Why  not  have 
it  this  year  ? Out  of  more  than  seven  hundred 
boys  there  must  be  a large  number  of  good  musi- 
cians. Some  boy  in  the  upper  classes  should  get 
these  together,  so  that  the  Latin  School  may  equal 
its  neighbors  in  this  branch. 


Another  club  that  should  be  formed  is  a good 
debating  society.  There  are  many  advantages  at- 
tached to  debating  which  need  not  be  mentioned 
here.  But  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  say  that  the  Latin 
School  Society  would  prepare  scholars  for  the  de- 
bating which  forms  so  conspicuous  a part  of  Har- 
vard’s education.  And,  like  Harvard,  we  might 
find  great  consolation  in  defeating  our  sister  schools 
in  this  intellectual  field  when  we  have  been  unsuc- 
cessful in  the  field  of  sports.  We  are  well  aware 
that  there  is  not  an  abundance  of  time  for  such 
things  in  the  Latin  school,  but  we  think  fortnightly 
meetings  would  detract  nothing  from  the  regular 
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studies.  And  rivalry  between  the  classes  would 
tend  to  promote  the  general  success  of  this  branch, 
as  of  every  other,  in  the  school  at  large.  There 
have  been  successful  clubs  in  Room  6 from  year  to 
year,  and  why  not  have  them  in  the  other  rooms  as 
well  ? Some  successful  debates  in  connection  with 
the  English  lesson  in  the  third  class  two  years  ago 
were  participated  in  with  great  enthusiasm,  and 
brought  forth  a fund  of  useful  and  interesting  infor- 
mation. 

Speaking  of  clubs,  the  bicycle  club  should  not  be 
allowed  to  languish.  Anything  that  tends  to  pro- 
mote unity  and  association  among  the  scholars  of 
the  Latin  School  confers  a distinct  benefit  on  the 
school  itself. 


It  is  commonly  supposed  that  writers  are  not 
necessarily  good  speakers,  but  persons  who  have 
ability  in  oratory  and  conversation  are  generally 
supposed  to  be  at  least  passable  writers  ; but  we 
learn  from  Johnson  of  a man  who  is  “ brisk  as  a bee 
in  conversation,  but  no  sooner  does  he  take  a pen 
in  his  hand  than  it  becomes  a torpedo  to  him,  and 
benumbs  all  his  faculties.”  Why  is  this  ? Doubt- 
less because  he  reflects  that  he  is  writing  — that  he 
must  write,  and  by  keeping  that  idea  foremost  in 
his  mind  banishes  all  others,  so  that  he  has  nothing 
to  write  upon.  Now  that  is  the  case  with  a good 
many  boys.  They  say  bright  things  which  would 
be  fit  for  publication  in  any  paper,  but  when  they 
sit  down  to  transcribe  their  thoughts  they  are  over- 
come by  something  akin  to  stage  fright.  The  only 
remedy  we  know  for  this  is  to  try  to  forget  you  are 
writing  for  publication.  Write  as  if  you  were  send- 
ing a letter  to  a near  friend,  and  your  thoughts  will 
come  freely.  To  draw  on  Johnson  once  more:  “A 
man  may  write  at  any  time,  if  he  will  set  himself 
doggedly  to  it.” 

Our  new  teacher  is  Mr.  George  E.  Marsh,  Jr., 
who  has  received  his  appointment  for  one  year,  and 
has  taken  charge  of  a division  of  the  Out-of-Course 
class.  He  was  formerly  an  instructor  in  the  Port- 
land High  School. 

Our  clever  cover  design  was  kindly  drawn  for  us 
by  II.  W.  Williams,  ’95.  It  is  on  an  entirely  new 
plan,  and  we  owe  him  a vote  of  thanks  for  his 
generosity. 

A Fargo,  N.  D.,  paper  mentions  the  fact  that  it  is 
entered  in  the  post  office  as  matter  of  the  second 
class,  and  then  goes  on  to  say  that  its  matter  is  the 
only  second-class  thing  about  it.  The  editor  evi- 
dently thinks  that  the  reading  matter  is  a matter  of 
secondary  consideration. 
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Many  changes  are  to  be  made  in  the  drill  this 
year  ; these  changes  are  salutary,  and  destined  to 
impart  new  vigor  to  the  entire  organization.  With 
the  hearty  co-operation  of  each  officer  these  changes 
will  bring  forth  splendid  results,  and  raise  in  a 
marked  degree  the  military  standard  of  our  regi- 
ment. 

The  first  and  most  important  one  will  debar  the 
fifth  class  of  its  privilege  of  drilling.  This  step  is 
deemed  advantageous  for  this  reason : It  has 
been  learned  by  experience  that  a period  of  five 
years  is  too  lengthy  for  each  boy  to  drill.  For 
many  they  have  proved  years  of  monotony  and  dis- 
interest, because  the  majority  of  these  cadets  have 
been  obliged  to  drill  in  the  ranks,  year  after  year, 
without  having  acquired  even  a corporalcy.  Their 
only  hope  of  promotion  was  to  reach  the  first  class, 
and  thereby  to  receive  a commissioned  office.  In 
this  way  they  have  spent  two  or  three  years,  trying 
to  do  as  little  as  possible.  Now,  such  a condition 
of  affairs  is  to  be  avoided  by  limiting  the  course. 
This  year,  then,  the  fifth  class  will  be  deprived  of 
the  privilege  of  drilling. 

Another  excellent  charge  is  the  novel  way  in 
which  the  companies  were  formed  this  year.  After 
the  old  drillers  had  entered  the  drill  hall,  they  were 
directed  to  “fall  in”  with  the  same  companies  they 
were  in  last  June.  This  renewed  old  acquaintances, 
and  was  a vast  improvement  over  the  previous  way 
of  organizing  the  companies.  Then,  after  the  old 
drillers  had  taken  their  accustomed  places,  the  new 
drillers  were  divided  into  eight  equal  squads,  and 
one  squad  was  assigned  to  each  company.  The 
cards  containing  the  company  movements,  which 
are  to  be  executed  this  year,  were  distributed  to  the 
officers. 

In  the  past  years  much  dissatisfaction  and  disap- 
pointment was  felt  because  of  the  unjust  award  of 
company  prizes.  In  many  instances,  companies 
which  had  been  poorly  disciplired,  and  had  paid 
little  attention  to  drill  during  the  year,  came  on  the 
floor  of  Mechanics  Building  and  carried  off  the 
honors.  To  prevent  the  recurrence  of  this,  Captain 
Paget  has  devised  a new  plan.  This  year  he  is 
going  to  mark  the  companies  on  four  points, — 
discipline,  general  appearance  during  the  year, 
general  appearance  on  the  annual  parade,  and 
“set  up.”  His  mark  will  count  50  per  cent.  The 
mark  which  the  judges  will  give  on  the  prize- 
drill  day  will  also  count  50  per  cent.  This  year, 
then,  it  must  be  clearly  understood  from  the  begin- 
ning that  prizes  must  be  sought  from  the  first  drill. 


Therefore,  the  captain  who  performs  his  duty  faith- 
fully, and  thereby  develops  a good  company,  will 
surely  be  rewarded. 

Captain  Paget  intends  to  have  the  officers’  room 
carpeted,  and  furnished  with  a long  desk;  here  he 
will  meet  the  officers  every  Wednesday  afternoon, 
and  will  give  instructions  on  such  movements  as  are 
to  be  executed  during  the  week  following.  Thus 
each  officer  will  understand  his  orders,  and  fewer 
mistakes  will  be  made.  It  is  very  necessary  that 
the  officers  should  make  no  mistakes,  because  noth- 
ing weakens  discipline  so  much  as  repeated  blun- 
ders on  the  part  of  an  officer.  Accuracy,  then,  can 
be  acquired  in  no  better  way  than  by  these  weekly 
instructions. 

There  has  been  considerable  discussion  about  a 
change  of  uniform,  but  no  certain  decision  has 
been  made. 

This  year  the  single-scick  and  bayonet  squads 
are  to  be  organized  as  soon  as  possible.  First  year’s 
drillers  will  not  be  permitted  to  join  either  of  these 
squads;  lieutenants  and  sergeants  only  are  eligible 
for  the  single-stick  squad. 

A new  feature  of  this  year’s  organization  is  a 
signal  corps,  under  the  command  of  the  adjutant ; 
it  is  to  consist  of  from  eight  to  ten  members.  Each 
one  is  to  be  provided  with  a flag  for  signaling,  and 
a bicycle.  The  services  of  the  corps  are  to  be 
utilized  chiefly  by  the  colonel  in  conveying  orders 
to  the  major,  when  he  is  beyond  hearing  distance. 

Friday,  September  11,  the  teachers  held  a meet- 
ing, at  which  the  following  Roster  was  decided 
upon : — 

ROSTER. 


Colonel, 

Drum  Major, 

Adjutant, 

Quarter-Master, 


L.  J.  Logan 
L.  A.  Stillings 
J.  F.  IIavey 
J.  F.  Bassity 


FIRST  BATTALION. 

Major,  J.  J.  O’Donnell. 


Captain, 

First  Lieutenant,  . 
Second  Lieutenant, 

Captain, 

First  Lieutenant,  . 
Second  Lieutenant, 

Captain, 

First  Lieutenant,  . 
Second  Lieutenant, 

Captain, 

First  Lieutenant,  . 
Second  Lieutenant, 


Co.  A. 


Co.  B. 


Co.  C. 


Co.  D. 


. B.  E.  Wood 
. R.  P.  Ells 
. G.  E.  Carleton 

. F.  Shurtleff 
. L.  E.  Daloz 
. C.  S.  Stanton 

H.  A.  Guiler 
A.  M.  Reilly 
. R.  M.  Green 

. R.  F.  Leavens 

E.  B.  Schallenbach 
E.  F.  O’Dowd 
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SECOND  BATTALION. 

Major,  C.  W.  Nichols. 


Captain, 

Co.  E. 

. . E.  Johnson 

First  Lieutenant,  . 

. A.  J.  Fotch 

Second  Lieutenant, 

. B.  A.  Mackinnon 

Captain, 

Co.  F. 

. T.  H.  Reed 

First  Lieutenant,  . 

. . L.  Bonelli 

Second  Lieutenant, 

. A.  P.  Young 

Captain, 

Co.  G. 

. G.  H.  Tower 

First  Lieutenant,  . 

. F.  R.  Mahoney 

Second  Lieutenant, 

. H.  L.  Marshall 

Captain, 

Co.  H. 

. A.  E.  Landry 

First  Lieutenant,  . 

A.  W.  Lincoln 

Second  Lieutenant, 

E.  W.  C.  Jackson 

An  announcement  was  made  last  June  that  mili- 
tary drill  in  this  school  would  probably  be  confined 
to  a course  of  three  years  instead  of  five,  which 
was  considered  too  long ; and,  in  case  this  regula- 
tion should  be  adopted,  it  was  announced  that  the 
coming  first  and  fifth  classes  would  be  exempt  from 
drill.  The  reason  for  debarring  the  first  c’ass  was 
that  the  majority  generally  preferred  to  devote  their 
time  to  study  rather  than  to  drill  The  notice  to 
the  present  first  class  was  considered  too  short  by 
the  boys,  their  parents,  and  the  School  Board. 

Therefore  it  was  decided  to  allow  members  of 
the  first  class  to  drill  this  year.  The  probability  is 
that  graduating  classes  will  not»drill  after  this  year. 


A Aidsummer  Experience. 


It  is  cnrious  what  strange  caprices  seize  people. 
Yet,  on  one  of  the  hottest  days  of  last  August,  I 
started  out  for  the  grounds  to  dig  a “ mess  ” of 
clams.  I found  a likely  spot,  and  in  good  spirits 
prepared  to  unearth  the  dainties.  The  sun  boiled  ; 
my  back  began  to  ache,  and  my  spirits  to  fail. 
Now,  even  when  the  clams  are  few,  there  is  some 
pleasure  in  your  work,  for  then  the  satisfaction  of 
finding  one  will  make  you  anxious  to  get  another ; 
but  in  the  present  case,  after  a half  hour’s  toil,  a 
few  insignificant,  two-inch  clams  was  the  only  re- 
sult. It  was  enough  to  make  the  most  high-spirited 
optimist  feel  glum.  Yet  I resolved  to  keep  at  my 
self-imposed  task  a little  longer.  My  patience  was 
at  last  rewarded,  for  I began  to  see  “signs.”  Alas! 
misfortune  was  in  store.  The  tide,  which  had  been 
steadiiy  coming  in,  with  one  sweep  laid  all  my  hopes 
low.  With  this  I saw  that  to  resist  fate  was  use- 


less, and  decided  to  wait  for  a more  auspicious  day. 

The  brooding  over  my  ill  luck  brought  me  a 
rather  strange  dream  that  night.  I was  standing  on 
the  shore.  All  around  me,  embedded  in  the  sands, 
were  little  groups  of  clams,  in  triplets  and  quartets, 
simply  waiting  to  be  picked  up.  Eagerly  I 
stretched  out  my  hand,  and  soon  felt  a chill  creep 
up  from  my  fingers  to  my  wrist.  I immediately 
awoke,  and  was  surprised  to  find  a large  basin  of 
water  on  a table  at  the  head  of  my  bed. 

I had  for  my  bedfellow  that  night  a friend  who 
was  fond  of  practical  joking,  so  that  this  possibly 
explains  the  presence  of  the  water.  This  adven- 
ture taught  me  a great  lesson  in  the  art  of  digging 
clams:  Never  try  your  luck  unless  the  tide  is  out. 

’97- 


Overheard  in  physics:  “ When  we  get  to  pull- 
ing wires,  snaps  are  sure  to  follow.” 


“ Looks  as  if  somebody ’d  put  his  foot  in  it,”  said 
Mr.  Johnson,  inspecting  stockings  at  a cheap 
clothing  store. 


Lives  of  poets  all  remind  us 

We  have  songs  that  we  must  write, 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Strains  for  other  men’s  delight. 


Shakespeare  did  not  write  a dictionary,  but  he 
afforded  some  good  definitions,  nevertheless.  Here 
is  a specimen : “A  politician — One  who  would 
circumvent  God.” 


People  do  not  need  so  many  heavy  clothes  in 
winter.  Their  bear  skin  ought  to  keep  them  warm 
enough. 


A country  boarding-house  advertises  that  it  is  so 
quiet  in  its  vicinity  that  you  can  hear  the  dew  drop. 


Johnny  had  a little  horse, 

It  could  not  run,  you  know, 

But  everywhere  that  Johnny  went 
The  pony  used  to  go. 

He  carried  it  to  school  one  day, 

Which  was  against  the  rule  ; 

The  teacher  saw  the  horse,  and  now 
Johnny  doesn’t  go  to  school. 

Instructor: — What  does  radix  mean? 
Student  (who  has  spent  a year  at  High  School):— 
Ridiculous. 
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Athletic  Notes. 


Captain  F.  W.  Lowe. 

Our  sporting  column  this  month  would  be  wofully 
incomplete  without  a parting  tribute  to  the  best 
captain,  back,  and  all-round  athlete  in  the  Latin 
School  and  the  Interscholastic  League,  “Tom” 
Maguire,  who  has  left  us  to  enter  the  Harvard 
Medical  School.  From  the  time  when  Maguire  began 
to  play  football  for  his  health,  he  rapidly  gained 
prestige  in  the  sport,  until  he  at  length  reached  the 
enviable  position  which  he  enjoyed  last  year  — un- 
questionably the  best  player  and  captain  among  the 
school  leagues  of  the  country.  In  June,  1894,  the 
prospect  for  Latin  School  was  at  its  brightest. 
Hill,  Eaton,  Benshimol  and  Doherty  were  expected 
to  return,  and  the  entry  of  Whittemore,  Carlton  and 
Hurley  was  loudly  heralded  among  the  devotees  of 
the  game.  To  have  such  a prospect  dashed  to  the 
ground  by  the  failure  of  all  these  great  players  to 
appear  was  certainly  most  discouraging,  but  Ma- 
guire set  to  work  desperately  to  fill  the  vacant 
positions,  and  with  what  a glorious  result ! The 
team  did  not  win  the  championship,  owing  to  unsur- 
mountable  obstacles,  but  it  landed  in  a higher 


Ex-Captain  Thomas  H.  Maguire. 

position  than  was  .ever  attained  by  any  of  our  foot 
ball  teams  save  that  of  ’89.  Look  over  the  teams 
of  all  the  schools  during  the  past  and  find,  if  you 
can,  a better  — nay,  as  good  — result  produced 
from  so  unpromising  circumstances  without  the 
assistance  of  a regular  coach.  Point  out  an  Inter- 
scholastic team  that  beat  Andover  besides  this. 

But  those  who  know  Maguire  only  for  his  prowess 
on  the  field  of  sports  are  not  fortunate  in  this 
respect.  His  pleasant  nature,  his  mild  voice,  his 
gentleness,  were  irresistible.  Every  one  who  came 
in  contact  with  him  admired  and  liked  him. 
Higher,  and  yet  truer  praise  cannot  be  given  him 
than  to  say  that  he  is  always  and  in  all  places  a 
gentleman.  His  many  fine  traits  endear  him  to  us 
all,  and  his  wonderful  self-control — we  cannot 
cite  an  instance  wherein  he  lost  his  temper  for  a 
moment  — prevents  him  from  making  the  number 
of  enemies  who  are  found  arrayed  against  nearly 
every  person  of  popularity. 

But  this  is  beginning  to  resemble  an  obituary. 
Far  be  the  day  where  we  shall  be  called  to  write 
that  for  him. 
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Frank  W.  Lowe  has  been  chosen  captain  of  the 
football  team.  The  selection  is  a wise  one.  Lowe 
certainly  has  earned  the  honor  by  his  three  years  of 
earnest  effort  at  guard.  Our  congratulations  and 
best  wishes  for  his  success. 

Let  us  make  this  a banner  year  for  athletics. 
Let  everyone  who  has  any  leaning  toward  any 
branch  of  athletics  come  out  and  practise  with  the 
team.  Everyone  will  be  given  a fair  chance  of 
winning  a position  on  any  of  the  three  teams.  The 
football  team  is  in  need  of  many  new  players  this 
year. 

Every  new  player  who  is  able  should  help  the 
team  to  victory  by  his  contribution  and  attendance 
at  the  games.  But  do  not  come  to  the  games  to 
stand  around  doing  nothing  ; at  least  yell ! 

If  you  do  not  know  the  yells,  learn  them.  The 
enthusiastic  support  of  the  school  encourages  the 
players  more  than  something  else,  and  does  a great 
deal  toward  deciding  whether  the  team  shall  gain 
the  first  or  the  last  position  in  the  League. 

* * * * 

E.W.  Crawford,  ’97,  won  second  place  in  the  mile 
run  at  the  B.  A.  A.  games,  Labor  Day. 

* * * * 

D.  Daly,  Duffield,  and  C.  Daly  represent  the 
First,  Second  and  Third  Classes,  respectively,  on 
the  Advisory  Committee. 

* * * * 

Charley  Daly  will  not  play  football  this  year 
owing  to  trouble  with  his  heart,  which  kept  him  out 
of  the  track  athletics  and  baseball  last  year. 

# * * * 

Brayton  has  gone  to  Harvard  Medical,  Dean  to 
a Business  College,  and  Kesselhuth  will  shortly  go 
to  Michigan  to  study  for  the  ministry. 

* * * * 

A tennis  tournament  will  be  held  in  the  school 
yard,  beginning  Monday,  Sept.  28th,  at  2.30  P.M. 
This  tournament  is  open  to  all  members  of  the 
Latin  School,  and  will  decide  the  championship  of 
the  school  for  1896-7.  There  will  be  two  prizes, 
one  for  the  winner,  and  the  other  for  the  runner-up. 
If  enough  entries  are  received,  a special  prize  will 
be  given  to  the  member  of  either  of  the  two  lower 
classes  who  wins  the  most  points.  Hand  entries  to 
either  Nichols  or  Reed  of  Room  iS.  The  entrance 
fee  is  25  cents. 

* * * * 

Football  practice  began  Monday,  Sept.  14. 


The  first  game  this  year  is  with  Andover,  Satur- 
day, Sept.  26. 

* * * * 

Following  is  a list  of  the  candidates  for  the  foot- 
ball team  who  have  already  come  out.  More  are 
expected  : 

Centre.  Stillings,  Ratchesky. 

Guards.  Lowe,  Nagle,  Fick,  Peas. 

Tackles.  Coxe,  Davis,  Fotch,  Duffield. 

Ends.  Kelly,  Converse,  Nagle,  Durham. 

Quarterback.  Duffield,  Denning,  Lincoln,  Dodge, 
Talbot. 

Halfback.  Daly,  Murphy,  Bellamy,  Bolster. 

Fullback.  Teevens. 

Maguire  has  been  taking  charge  of  the  team,  and 
the  new  material  is  promising. 

* * * * 

A.  W.  Lincoln,  president  of  the  Columbia  Ath- 
letic Association,  held  a road  race  of  five  miles  in 
Dorchester  on  Sept.  12,  in  which  there  were  about 
eighty  entries  and  forty  prizes.  Lincoln  himself, 
who  has  done  well  in  a number  of  contests  this 
summer,  came  in  third,  and  also  captured  a time- 
prize. 

* * *■  * 

Mansfield,  formerly  of  this  school,  is  a candidate 
for  quarter-back  in  the  E.  H.  S.  Eleven. 

* * * # 

“Shorty”  McLachlan  is  thinking  of  attending 
the  Brookline  High  School,  where  he  will  doubtless 
make  the  football  team. 


A Musical  Selection. 

BY  AUGUSTINE  HERBERT. 

Miss  Tomson  had  finished  the  first  verse,  and  Mr. 
Griggs,  who  accompanied  her,  was  playing  a few 
little  chords  as  an  introduction  to  the  second.  Miss 
Tomson  stood  calmly  gazing  around  on  the  little 
gathering,  bowing  and  smiling  at  those  whom  she 
knew;  and  so  busily  was  she  occupied  that  she  did 
not  take  up  the  second  verse  until  Mr.  Griggs  had 
reached  the  third  measure. 

Now  Mr.  Griggs  was  an  old  musician  and  could 
be  told  nothing  about  playing  a piano-forte ; and 
Miss  Tomson  had  just  returned  from  New  York, 
where  she  had  completed  a course  of  study  with  a 
noted  vocal  instructor,  and  could  be  told  nothing 
about  singing.  Mr.  Griggs  was  sure  he  could  have 
taught  Miss  Tomson  much  better  than  she  had  been 
taught,  and  Miss  Tomson  was  sure  that  Mr.  Griggs 
knew  only  about  half  as  much  music  as  he  was  given 
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credit  for.  And  so,  each  had  determined  to  show 
the  other  by  how  much  number  one  was  the  better* 

Mr.  Griggs,  seeing  that  Miss  Tomson  had  not 
begun  the  second  verse  with  him,  determined  to 
play  steadily  through  it  without  her.  But  the  lady 
saw  his  intention,  and,  looking  carefully  at  the 
music,  began  to  sing.  She  came  very  near  hitting 
the  right  place,  but,  despite  her  care,  started  two 
measures  behind  the  pianist,  and  rather  than  stop 
and  make  a new  attempt,  she  kept  on,  intending  to 
overtake  Mr.  Griggs  before  many  measures.  Then 
the  race  began. 

Miss'Tomson  threw  back  her  head  and  sang  nobly. 
Mr.  Griggs  settled  himself  on  the  stool  and  ham- 
mered out  his  bass  notes  superbly.  The  singer, 
being,  now  warmed  to  her  work,  began  to  hurry 
a bit,  and  gained  fully  admeasure  before  the  unwary 
pianist  discovered  what  she  was  about.  Mr.  Griggs, 
nothing  daunted,  cast  at  her  a thunderbolt  in  the 
shape  of  an  octave  on  the  bass ; but  a little  thing 
like  that  did  not  move  the  singer. 

The  pianist  now  took  up  a series  of  movements 
that  would  have  quelled  a heart  less  firm  than  Miss 
Tomson’s.  He  tried  arpeggios,  and  ran  races  with 
his  hands  up  and  down  the  key-board.  Finding 
this  to  be  useless,  he  shifted  over  to  triplets,  and 
with  every  triplet  gave  his  body  a little  jerk,  so 
that,  as  he  gathered  speed  on  this  new  tack,  he 
bobbed  up  and  down  in  a most  interesting  man- 
ner. Miss  Tomson  clung  to  him,  however,  and 
would  not  relinquish  the  measure  she  had  gained. 
Again  he  changed,  and  produced  the  most  deafen- 
ing roars  from  his  bass;  and  then,  still  clinging  to 


the  bass,  he  put  on  the  pedal.  It  was  of  no  avail. 
Furious,  Mr.  Griggs  pelted  her  with  a hailstorm  of 
staccato  notes  on  the  treble;  he  hopped  and 
skipped  with  his  fingers,  he  bobbed  his  head.  Miss 
Tomson  met  him  half  way  every  time;  and  when 
he  took  up  the  staccato  on  the  treble,  she  rather 
had  the  best  of  it,  for  she  lanched  forth  into  a 
succession  of  “Ahs  ” that  caused  all  present  to 
“Oh”  with  admiration.  Miss  Tomson  took  an 
unfair  advantage  here,  and  left  out  some  of  the 
“Ahs,”  thereby  gaining  the  other  measure. 

Mr.  Griggs  determined  to  regain  it,  and  hump- 
ing his  shoulders,  and  winding  his  left  leg  ground 
one  leg  of  the  stool,  he  planted  his  right  foot  firmly 
on  the  pedal  and  created  a storm.  He  thundered 
on  the  bass  with  his  left,  and  lightened  on  the  treble 
with  his  right.  Miss  Thomson  rose  right  up  on  her 
toes  and  trilled,  and  rolled  her  “r’s  ” divinely. 

But  as  they  reached  the  end  an  accident  happen- 
ed. The  stool,  which  was  not  accustomed  to  such 
strains  as  it  had  been  subjected  to,  gave  way,  and 
Mr.  Griggs  in  his  fall  grabbed  a handful  of  bass 
notes  that  were  never  intended  to  be  played  togeth- 
er. Miss  Tomson,  utterly  oblivious  to  everything, 
had  poised  herself  to  hit  high  “ e,”  but  missed 
it  by  half  a tone,  and  was  so  mortified  in  conse- 
quence of  her  failure  that  she  fell^n  a swoon. 

All  the  ladies  ran  to  Miss  Tomson’s  aid,  and  all 
the  gentlemen  to  Mr.  Griggs’s.  Every  one  was 
charmed  with  the  performance  ; and  Miss  Juliet 
Splicem  remarked,  that  it  would  indeed  be  a pity  if 
two  such  talented  persons  were  not,  ’ere  long,  join- 
ed in  “ the  holy  bonds  of  wedlock.” 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  & CO., 


202  to  212  BOYLSTON  ST.,  and  PARK  SQUARE, 

YOGNG  MEN’S  and  BOYS’  CLOTHING. 


Everything  is  exclusively  of  our  oWn  make.  As  We  manufacture 
only  a limited  number  of  suits  from  any  one  design  of  cloth,  our  clothing 
has  the  eXclusiVeness  of  special  order  Work,  and  the  PRICES  Will  meet 
the  CLOSEST  COMPETITION. 


FURNISHING  GOOBS.  HATS  AND  GAPS. 


THIS  BOOK  WAS  PRINTED  BY  THE 

SPRING  LANE  PRESS, 

7 SPRING  LANE, 

KILEY'S  OLD  STAND, 

ESTIMATES  FURNISHED  ON  ALL  CLASSES  OF 
PRINTING. 

TELEPHONE,  1889  BOSTON. 
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EMERSON  COLLEGE  OF  ORATORY. 

Largest  School  of  Elocution  and  Oratory  in  America. 

FIVE  HUNDRED  STUDENTS. 

Has  a thorough  and  systematic  course  of  study,  including  a complete  system  of  Physical  Training  and 
Voice  Culture,  Natural  Rendering,  and  the  principles  of  the  Philosophy  of  Expression.  Scientific  and 
practical  work  in  every  department.  Chartered  by  the  State. 

Address,  for  Illustrated  Catalogue,  HENRY  L SOUTHWICK,  Secretary, 

Corner  Trbmont  and  Berkeley  Streets,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


CLOTHING  FOR  MEN  AND  BOYS. 

We  are  in  the  Wholesale  District,  very 
convenient  for  your  shopping. 

Our  FALL  AND  WINTER  LINE  is  now  complete,  embracing  all 
the  NOVELTIES,  the  very  latest  colorings  in  PLAIDS,  COVERT 
CLOTHS  and  MIXTURES. 

SUITINGS,  OVERCOATS,  ULSTERS, 

Thoroughly  reliable  in  Fabrics  and  Make. 

Also  a very  large  assortment  of 
Trousers,  Overcoats  and  single  Trousers  for 
Stout  Men  and  Boys 
PRICES  THE  VERY  LOWEST. 


Special  inducements  are  LjlPU  PD  ARC  CIIITC 
offered  in  a large  variety  of  tHUn  U W M U L oUMO. 
For  Boys  (8  to  16  years). 

On  which  we  can  make  you  a great 
saving  in  price. 


BEST  DRILL  JACKET, 

#1.75. 


With  Highest  Quality  Gilt  Buttons. 

Officers’  Uniforms  Made  to  Order. 

Come  and  See  Us 


DON’T  FORGET  OUR  LOCUTION, 

67  and  69  Summer  St., 

One  Minute  Walk  from  Washington  Street, 

SIGN  OF  ILLUMINATED  CLOCK, 

SPITZ  BROS,  & MORK, 

Manufacturers,  Wholesalers  and  Retailers 

CHAPIN,  WOOD  k CO, 

512  Atlantic  Avenue,  - - Boston. 

COAL  AND  WOOD 

OF  ALL  KINDS. 

TELEPHONE  I 180  BOSTON. 


YOUNG 
■PEOPLES! 

■business! 
■■■exchange 


Wa  nts 
Young 
People 
We  Think 
We  Pan 
Help  You. 


Business  Firms 

Supplied  with 

Reliable  Clerks 


723  Washington  St.,  Boston 
E.  14th  St.,  Sew  York. 

A.  O HALL,  Supt. 

Good  Openings 
Almost  Everywhere. 
Apply  Now. 
Salaries  $6,  $10, 
$lf>,  $18,  $20  and 
Upward. 


'96  College  Outfitters  '07 

FALL  AND  WINTER 
■ ■ . HATS.  . . . 

SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

The  Celebrated  filler  flat 

ALWAYS  ON  IIAYD 

NECKWEAR, 
GLOVES  AND 
DRESS  SHIRTS, 

II\  LATEST  STYLES. 

THE  L.  E.  FLETCHER  CO., 

158  BOYLSTON  ST., 

BOSTON. 


A..  STOWELL  & CO., 

JEWELERS  -A. LTD  SILVERSMITHS 

SCARF  PINS,  CANES,  SLEEVE  BUTTONS, 

UMBRELLAS,  ORNAMENTAL  CHINA,  CUT  GLASS. 

24  Winter  St.,  Boston. 
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A boy  in  one  of  the  schools  down  on  the  Cape  has  been  suspended  for  reading  the  following  essay 

on  pants : 

“ Pants  are  made  for  men  and  not  men  for  pants.  Women  are  made  for  men  and  not  for  pants. 
When  a man  pants  for  a woman  and  a woman  pants  for  a man,  they  are  a pair  of  pants  ; such  pants  don’t 

last. 

Pants  are  like  molasses  : they  are  thinner  in  hot  weather  and  thickest  in  cold.  The  man  in  the  moon 
changes  his  pants  during  the  eclipse. 

Don’t  go  in  the  pantry  for  pants;  you  might  be  mistaken.  Men  are  often  mistaken  in  pants.  Such 
mistakes  make  breeches  of  promise. 

There  has  been  much  discussion  as  to  whether  pants  is  singular  or  plural.  Seems  to  me  when  men 
wear  pants  they  are  plural,  and  when  they  don’t  wear  pants  it  is  singular. 

Men  go  on  a tare  in  their  pants  and  it’s  all  right ; but  when  the  pants  go  on  a tare  it  is  all  wrong.” 
A good  deal  depends  where  you  buy  your  pants.  When  you  go  to  Boston,  go  to  McMANUS  & CO., 
Corner  Washington  and  Beach  Sts.,  where  you  will  find  pants  to  fit  all  mankind  ; also  a fine  assortment 
of  Men’s  and  Young  Men’s  Fine  Clothing,  Hats  and  Furnishing  Goods  at  fairest  prices. 


HENRY  BENSHIMOL  & CO., 

Real  Estate,  Mortgages  & Insurance. 

HOUSES  FOR  SALE  AND  TO  LET  IN  ALL  PARTS  OF 
BOSTON  AND  SUBURBS. 

Main  Office,  4 Post  Office  Square,  Boston. 

74  Hampden  Street,  Roxbury. 

Telephone  Connections.-— 


48  BOYLSTON  ST.,  (near  Tremont.) 


Spacious,  Centrally  Located,  well  Lighted  and  Ventilated,  Large 
Dressing  rooms  with  over  1,200  Lockers. 

G0MPLETE  MODERN  APPARATUS. 

Marble  and  Concrete  Bath-Rooms,  with  Model  Bathing  Appliances. 

TERMS,  $5.00  AND  $8,00  PER  YEAR, 

According  to  Hours  of  Exercise. 

Competent  Instructors  in  Attendance  Day  and  Evening. 

No  extra  Charge  for  Instruction.  Please  Send  for  Circulars. 

BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION. 

WILLIAM  U.  BALDWIN,  Bros.  GEOROE  PEIRCE,  Sec'yt 


DRILL  JACKETS  £2  00...  I OFFICERS’ CAPS  AND  WREATHS. 

MILL  TROUSEE.sES3.5o:  4 - 


(IB.  X.  5 ,)  Letters,  25c.;  Wreaths,  75c.  All  work  guaranteed 
first  quality.  Sergeants’  Stripes,  Caps,  Cords,  Etc. 
Officers'  Uniforms  to  Measure  Only. 

Headquarters  for  New  B . S.  C.  Button. 

OPEN  EVENINGS 


Gold  or  Silver  Embroidered. 

CORRECT  WEST  POINT  CHEVRONS. 

JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

765  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  Hollis  St. 

UNTIL  SEVEN  O’CLOCK. 


